HERBERT TRENCH

HERE, in a full collection (The Collected Works of
Herbert Trench), and also in a selection made by
himself just before his death, we have the remains
of Herbert Trench. Whatever else he may have
done, he wrote one of the indisputably great
poems of our time ; and, however we may rank
him, few who know his work would, I think,
suggest that its merits, up to the present, have
been overrated.

Herbert Trench was born in County Cork in
1865, and educated at Haileybury and Oxford,
where he obtained an All Soul's Fellowship. His
development as an author came late : he was very
little under forty when his first volume of poems, t
Deirdre Wedded was published. By profession he
was then, and for some years after, an inspector
under the Board of Education, like Matthew
Arnold before him. He left the service in 1908 to
become manager of the Haymarket Theatre, His
two years' regime there was notable, though (I
have heard) expensive : Lear and The Blue Bird
were the most remarkable of his productions.
Later he retired to Florence, where, with the
exception of occasional visits to England, he spent
the rest of his days, being active in the foundation
of the British-Italian Institute.

He died at Boulogne in June, 1923, in the
enjoyment of a mitigated celebrity.   Few modern
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